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ACT--L. 


\ 


La Perouſe is ſtanding on the higheſt point of a rock, 
and looking at the horizon, 


Per. +a E miſt diſperſes—yet ſtill ſeems it in con- 
tention with the ſun, and ſtill its vapours cloud the 
ſurface of the ſea, Thus does calumny overſhadow 
virtue, and create imaginary forms, till it is at length 
abſorbed by truth. Ha! what a ſpectacle! Al- 
ready on the neighbouring iſland does the ſummit of 


a mountain peer through the gloom, while thin 


clouds ſeem to be creeping. up and down its ſide. 
And now large ſilver ſpots are viſible upon the ſea, 
the proſpe& widens every inſtant, the fcene appears 
more glorious, and this tear of melancholy ſtarts 
forth as a prayer to the Creator, Do I not diſcern 
ſomething white in the horizon? A cloud? No,— 
A man—a ſwan? No. Heavens! what can it be? 
A fail! a ſhip! Forſaken wretch, that I am! My 
dreams of hope ſtill haunt me, while awake, And 
vet—It moves—unlike a cloud—unlike a fowl. — 
Away, ye vapours, fink, fink into the deep. Here 

do | ſtand forlorn and powerleſs, trembling, and 
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wiſhing every faculty was centred in my eye. Yes, 
yes! The maſt appears. [ With the keenęſt expreſſions 


of delight.) It is a ſhip. [Sinks on his knees and 


claſps his hands.] Oh, God! For the firſt time, 
after eight years—for the firſt time. I again be- 
hold a ſhip. [Springs up, draws a white hand- 


| kerchief from his pocket, and waves it in the air.] 


Alas !- They cannot ſee me. They will paſs with- 
out hearing my cry of anguiſh. Perhaps, even now 
my fate depends upon ſome ſingle ſeaman's eye. 
Oh, God! direct one eye towards this ſpot. Let 
bur one mariner diſcern me from the maſt, that he 
may call to the pilot, « There is a fellow-creature 
in diſtreſs.” In vain! ,I'll make a fire, thick vo- 
lumes of ſmoke ſhall riſe. to the clouds. ¶ The report 
of a cannon is heard far at ſca.] Ha! What means 
that? Was it an anſwer to my ſignal? It was! It 


was! Joy! Triumph !—The veſſel turns— tis ſteer- 


ing hither Away! away! 
| Ruſhes with a dizzy rapture W the rock, 
when he is met by Malvina. 
Mal. Whither ſo faſt, dear friend? 
Per, A ſhip! a ſhip! 
Mal. Where? 
Per. There! there! [ Runs away. 
Mal. A ſhip! what do I care for that? What 


can a ſhip bring me? I have every thing I want, and 


love my friend. Where is my boy, my cheerful 


Charles, as his father calls him, though I had rather 


call him Tomai, for that is his grandfather's name. 


'Oh! were the old man to come over from his 


iſland, were he to ſee my boy climb to the top of 
the higheſt tree, and ſhoot an arrow from his little 


bow, ſurely he would no longer be angry. Were 
he to hear all that I have learnt of my friend, to find 


what a good God he has beftowed upon. me; to ſee 
| ” how 
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how happy and contented we are in ſunſhine or a 
ſtorm ; but this ſhip, what can it want here? We 
want no ſhip. Yet my good friend ſeemed to be 
glad, therefore I muſt be glad, for we never yet were 
happy ſingly. 
[Charles comes hopping towards his mother. 

Cha. Mother, I've ſeen ſomething. 

Mal. Where have you been? 

Cha. I've been on the beach, looking for muſ- 
cles. 
Mal. Well, and what have you ſeen? 

Cha. It looked like a great mountain in the ſea 
| when it was far off, but now it is come nearer, it is 
not a mountain. 

Mal. True. It is a i. 

Cha. A ſhip! Oh no! But there is a ſhip juſt 
come into the bay, like our's, only much larger. 
Mal. T hat is called a boat, Were there people 
in it? a N 
Cha. Yes, many; ſuch be as my father. 
They ſtepped aſhore and ſhouted - ſo I ran away. 
There was a woman among them, who tried to 
catch me, but I ran quicker than ſhe could. She 
was not like you, mother, but ſuch a woman as wy 
father. | 
Mal. Did you not meet your father, then? 

Cha. No, I crept through the buſhes, and the 
ſtrange woman followed me. I looked round once 
or twice—ſhe nodded, and ſhewed me ſomething 
that glittered, but I laughed, and ran away. 

Mal. Which way did ſhe go ? 

Cha. I don't know. She perhaps grew tired, 
when ſhe found ſhe could not overtake me! Now 
I'll creep again through the buſhes, and look; but 

don't be afraid, they ſhall not catch me. 
8 [| Runs away. 
a A3 Mal. 
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Mal. Why ſhould I be afraid? If they be ſuch 
men as - my; friend, they muſt be good men. 


Aae Adelaide. 


| FR Ha! One of the wild inhabitants of this 
inland! Oh, that we but underſtood each other. 

Mal. Welcome, lady, 

Ade, How | Do you underſtand my language! ? 

Mal. I have a friend, who inſtructed me in it. 

Ade. An European! A Frenchman! Tell me 
quickly, who is your friend ? How came he hither ? 

Mal. Do you fee that rock? Many years ago 
a ſhip was wrecked upon it, and no one eſcaped, ex- 
cept my friend. 

Ade. His name? 

Mal. Alexis. 
Ade. Heavens ! what kind of perſon i is he? 

Mal. The handſomeſt on earth, 

Ade. The colour of his eyes? 

Mal, Black and ſparkling, like the eyes of a 
ſea-lion, yet mild and friendly. 

Ade, Is he tall? 

Mal, When he claſps me in his arms, withour 
ſtooping, I kiſs his breaſt. lt 
Ade. | Alar med.] Claips you in his arms! L 

Mal. To he ſure. He is my friend, and I love him. 
Do you know him, as you atk fo many queſtions? _ 
Age. Perhaps, I may. 1 cannot be certain; but 
I am in ſearch of ſuch a man as you deſcribe. 
Mal. You cannot find another. 
Ade. Shall 1 with or fear to have found him? 
Mal. If you fear the man, do not ſeek him. 
Ace. Alas, good creature ! I had a dear huſband, 
whom the love of fame tore from my arms. He 
was my all, my world; but he went in ſearch of a 
| : 5 new 
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new world. My ſighs ſwelled his fails, our pony 
babes knelt on the ſhore. — 

Mal. How could you ſtill love the wicked man ? 

Ade. Seven years I awaited his return in vain.. 

Mal. Poor woman! 

Ade. Many, who had been driven by the love of 
gain through diſtant ſeas, returned with loads of 
wealth, but no one had ſeen him, no one brought 
any tidings of him. Not even a fragment of the 
wreck had been diſcerned, not even a Corpſe had 
been diſcovered on' the beach. 

Mal. Then you may hope your friend is ill 
alive, 

Ade. Love is ever ready to nouriſh hope. Two 

veſſels were fitted out to go in ſearch of him. I 
petitioned for a place, were it but in the loweſt part 
of the ſhip. Dangers and difficulties were held out 
to me; but oh, the people knew not what ſincere 
affection can endure. Tis true I am ill my 
ſtrength is exhauſted - but ſhould he be reſtored to 
me, where would memory find a place for my paſt 
ſufferings? Should he not be reſtored to me, what 
matters it in which quarter of the = anguiſh de- 
pri ves his inconſolable Adelaide of life? 

Mul. Bad woman! you make me cry. 

Ade. Humanity granted my petition, and J was 
permitted to embark. My youngeſt boy clung to 
my neck, and I brought him with me. For thir- 
teen months we have been wandering from one 
ocean to another, landing on inhabited and uninha- 
bited coaſts, ſearching and inquiring every where 
but oh, no one knew any thing reſpecting him. You 
are the firſt perſon who has rekindled in my breaſt 
the expiring ſpark of hope. 

Mal. How ſorry am I to rob you of this weak 


conſolation ! He is my friend, and cannot be yours. 
15 A 4 Ade. 


8 LA PEROUSE. 


Ade. Where is he? 

Mal. He ran down to the boys 

Ade. Is this iſland well inhabited? 

Mal. Oh yes! Alexis, I and love—— 

Ade. Nobody elſe ? | 

Mul. Nobody elſe, yet ſtill is every corner of the 
iſland inhabited. | Looking round. ] I wiſh this boy 


had not run away he ſhould have called his father. 


You ſeem tired, good woman. 
Ade. Tired and ill. | 
Mal. Seat yourſelf upon this At bank—my 


friend prepared it for me. He will ſoon return, for 


he never leaves me long alone. Reſt here till I run 


into the wood, and bring you ſome reviving fruits. 


[ Runs away. 

Ade. The any moment 1s perhaps arrived, 
which love has wreſted from the elements—and do 
I tremble ?—She would have ſent the boy to call his 
father! Who is this boy? who is his father !— 
Ha! Mouſt I be doomed to find the father of my 


children, and not my huſband? Have I braved 


every peril in purſuit of him, to find him in the arms 
of this young ſavage? In every ſhape have I defied 
death, but in this I never fancied it. Alexis! art 
thou he? Are theſe thy footſteps? Did thy hand 
twine the branches of this arbour ? And even 
were it not he were it a ſtranger—one of his com- 
panions the only one ſaved —ſaid ſhe not the only 
one ?—Be it then La Perouſe the mother ſhall 
forget all that torments the wife. My Henry, my 
Laura, my Charles — for you I have braved the winds 
and waves for you I left my native land. Your 
father and protector I will reſtore to you, and then 
ſeek in another world the reward of faithful affection 


which was not to be found in this. Reſt here, did 
5 | the 
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the ſay ?—On this ſeat made by my huſband for an- 
other FN o: here I cannot reſt, 


Enter La Perouſ e in 1 violent 8 with out- 
fretched arms, glowing countenance, and eyes wildly 


rolling around. His * cry is heard ue be 
appears. 


Where is ſhe ? where is ſhe? 
Ade. Ha! what voice is that? 
| [ Runs towards him. 

Per. Adelaide ! _ | 
Ade. My huſband ! | 
[ Sinks into his arms. A pauſe. They exchange 
mutual tokens of ſilent rapture. 
Ade. Are you really ſtill alive? 
Per. Is it poſſible? So much affection! 
Ade. Did you expect leſs of me? | 
Per. With your tender frame— 
Ade. Love invigorates it, 
Per. With your timidity— 
Ade. Love inſpires courage. 
Per. How could you leave your aged mother? 
Ade. Her bleſſing accompanied me. 
Per. How could you leave our children? 
Aae. My bleſſing remained with them. 
Per. All | for my ſake ? 
Ade. All for your fake. 
Per. What God can reward you for it? 1 
Ade. I am rewarded. I again poſſeſs you. - ix 
Per. How much muſt you have endured ! | 

Aude. Tis all forgotten. 

Per. Every day, death before your eyes. 
Ade. And every day the hope of finding you. 
Per, None but ſuch a wife could do this. 

Ale. For ſuch a huſband, | 


Per. 


Per. Are our children alive? L 

Ade. They are. 

Per. But did I not leave you with new hopes! 39 

Ade. Which. heaven fulfilled. by beſtowing on me 
a lovely boy my N ſhall ſee him. 

. 

Ade. He is with me. 

Per. Where? 

Aae. On board. b 

Per. True. I remember the men in the boat 
mentioned him; but as ſoon as 1 heard your name, 
I flew to find you. 

Ade, Impatience made me the firſt to land. My 
brother too is with me. A thick fog ſeparated his 
veſſel from ours two days ſince, but we are every 
moment in hopes of his arrival. | 

Per. Heavens! if this be a dream, oh that I never 
may awake | 
Ade. *Tis not a dream. A found my huſ- 
band again. Love binds one part of the world to 
another, and converts the ocean into a drop of wa- 
ter. There is no deſert waſte, no unpeopled. ſhore, 
from which the gratitude of love may not at ſome 
time rile to heaven; whether aloud, or ſilent, in words 
or in tears, is to thee, kind Providence, alike. 

Per. Oh how that ſweet, that well-known voice 
reminds me of domeſtic bliſs! I hear thee, caſt a 
glance upon theſe barren rocks, and aſk myſelf aſto- 
niſhed, where we are. 

dde.. In it, then, ſo ſingular that a loving wife 
Nould brave the elements? The national conven- 
tion decreed that two veſſels ſhould be. fitted out to 
ſeck the navigator Perouſe, and reſtore him to his 
native country. Affection decreed that I ſhould go 
in ſearch of the loſt huſband and lamented father. 
Could I allow theſe ſhips to ſail without me ? = 
4 NS or what 
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what language could the mariners inquire among 
wild nations for you? Love taught me a language. 
Who could fo well diſcover the ſlighteſt traces of 
you as your Adelaide? Who ſo well as ſhe could 


recogniſe the remnant of - a garment, or initials 


4 
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carved upon a tree? If you were wandering in 
woods and wilderneſſes, whoſe voice could ſo ſoon 
reach your ear as hers? 

Per. Noble creature! Dol deſerve this. cuba 
heavenly affection? | 

Ade. Would you have done leſs for me ? 

Per. Will you never repent this facnfice ?—If 
ſublervient to my fate, I was obliged by duty and my 
helpleſs ſituation to appear unfaithful, will you— - 

Ade. | Shauddering. |. Unfaithful! 5 

Per. To appear unfaithful, I ſaid. The heart 


| alone can decide whether I was really ſo. 


Ade. Before you proceed, tell ny—were you, of 
all who failed from F rance, 500 ann one who eſcop* — 
ed death? | 

Per, I was. 

Age. Oh! then I know all. 

Per. Impoſſible ! I found you here alone. 

Ade. The only one who eſcaped death you may 
be, but not the any one who dwells upon this land, 

A girl | 
Per. Have you ſeen her? 
Ade. I have. She called you her friend. 

| Per. She was my benefactreſs, | 
Aae. And what are you to har ? 
Per. Every thing. 
Ade. More than you ought to be ? 5 
Per, Liſten to me, and judge. Upon yonder 
rock, againſt whoſe ſides the — billows broke, 

a tempeſt drove us. The veſſel burſt aſunder. 

Death forced its way through every. cleft, and corpſes 

| 3 ſoon 
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ſoon floated all — on fragments of the wreck, 


1 ſtill ſwam, and buffeted the furious waves, hoping 


ro gain the coaſt ſo near me, but the ſtorm derid- 
ed my exertions. My ſtrength was exhauſted : I 
thought once more of thee, my children, and my 
Maker—and let my arms ſink. When I came to 
myſelf; I lay ſtretched on the turf. A young female 
ſavage was kneeling at my ide, who on my firſt 
ſhewing ſigns of life uttered a cry of j * 


Ade. Did ſhe ſave you? 
Per. Thrice had ſhe ſprung into the foaming 


flood, and thrice the boiſterous billows hurled her 


back upon the rocky ſhore. In vain did death howl 
to her in the tempeſt, In vain did the watery abyſs 
threaten to gorge her, or to daſh her piecemeal on 


the craggy rock. With the courage of a hero, and 
the ſtrength of a ſavage, ſhe plunged for the fourth 
time into the main, ſeized me by the hair, and bore 


her booty from the contending elements. 


Ade. Alas! at what price? 
Per. Hear further. This little iſland is uninha- 


bited. But now and then the wild neighbours come 
from yonder ſhores to fiſh. Malvina had accompa- 
nied her father and her brothers. They wiſhed to 
murder me, and her tears were my only protection. 
She prepared a place of repoſe for me beneath ſome 
cocoa-trees, and twined the branches above my head. 


1 was ſleeping ſoundly, when at midnight ſhe awoke 


me. Trembling/ ſhe ſaid, © follow me inſtantly,” 


and drew me away with her. She led me through 


the thickets till we reached the ſea, There ſhe 


thought their ſiſter was aſleep, but Malvina liſtened, 


crept with me into the crevice of a rock, embraced 
me with a ſmile, and ſeemed to feel childiſh delight 


- In having again preſerved my life. Her brothers 


had in the night reſolved upon my death. They 


and 
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and learnt their deſign, Favoured by the dark ſhe 
came to me, and reſcued me from the aſſaſſins. 
Ade. She deſerves my gratitude and admiration, 
but can I love her? 

Per. Still more. Next morning ſearch was made 
for her. The woods reſounded with entreaties and 
with threats. We heard her old father on the rock 
above us. He cried mournfully, « Malvina! my 
daughter! will you forſake me?” Malvina wept, 
but would not leave me. | | 

Ade. Encugh! I forgive you! 
Per. When, after a long and fruitleſs ſearch, the 
canoe containing her father and her brothers left 
the ſhore, ſhe peeped through the buſhes, and her 
rears trickled from leaf to leaf, but no ſound be- 
trayed her ſorrow. And when the diſtant boat 
appeared like a ſmall ſpot upon the ſea, weeping ſhe 
claſped me in her arms and cried, © I have now no 
father, no brothers, you are my all, do not forſake 

me.“ 

Ade. And ſhe petitioned not in vain? 

Per. Since that day I have owed my life to her a 
thouſand times. But for her I had periſhed by hun- 
ger. She taught me how to catch fiſh and fowl in 
nets and ſprings. She taught me how to diſtinguiſh 
wholeſome herbs and fruits, and warned me which 
were poiſonous. She made for me this ingenious 
covering of ſkins and feathers. She decorated my 
dwelling with ſhells and pebbles. Speak! what 
could I do? Separated from the inhabited part of 
the world—in all human probability doomed to paſs 

my days upon this iſland - not allowed even to hope 
that I ſhould ever behold my native land again, what 
recompence could I offer to my benefactreſs ?—To 


her, who had for wy ſake gone into voluntary ba- 
| niſhment, 
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niſiment, who had aſſuaged my ſorrows, and when 
ſhe could not aſſuage, had voluntarily helped to bear 
them ?—She required my heart—and I gave her a 
grateful heart. 

Ade. You are juſtified. My affection mourns, 
and cannot condemn ,you. But, Alexis, what muſt 
now become of us: * TN 

Per. Aſk me not. The preſent i is as yet ſo new, 
that I cannot caſt a look into futurity. 

Ade. Is it true, then, that ſhe is a mother by you? | 

Per. It is true, | 
Ade. Oh Alexis! which mother will you forſake ? 
Per. Neither. 

Ade. Heaven aſſiſt us! 

Per. I ſee Malvina coming hither; compoſe your- 
ſelf, Adelaide. Let us for a moment conceal the ſe- 
cret from her. The firſt emotions of theſe rude peo- 
ple are violent. Let me Preps the poor girl for 
the blow, : - 
4 Ale. 1 will be lent. 


Enter Malvina with __ fruit 


Mal. Here is ſome fruit. Take it and eat. [Th 
Perouſe.] Ha! are you there? Welcome! this 
good woman has loſt her friend, and ſhe is come 
very far to ſeek him ; but he is not here —1 am ſorry 
for that. 

Per. She is my ſiſter. 

Mal. [Smiling.] Your ſiſter! Oh! you are jok- 
ing. 
E No, he is my brother. 

Mal. Indeed! well, but you were not in ſearch of 

your brother ? 


Ade. | 1 was in ſearch of the man deareſt to me. 
Mal. 
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Mal. That's right. I have brothers too, but I 
ſtaid with the man deareſt to me. But, as your 
friend is loſt, remain with us. I am glad you are his 
ſiſter, and I love you for it. | 55 

Ade. I thank you, good girl. 

Mal. For what? 

Ade. You ſaved my brother's life. 

Mal. Gh that is long ago. I ſhould like to do 
it every day, for I love him dearly. You don't 
know how fond we are of each other. You muſt be 
glad of that, as you are his ſiſter. | 

Ade. | Forcing à ſinile.] Certainly. 

Mal. Sometimes, indeed, he has wrinkles in his 
forehead, as he has juſt now; then he is thinking of 
his native home. But when I play with him, and 
careſs him, and ſtroke his cheeks, the forehead grows 
ſmooth again. He does this as ſhe deſcribes it.] But 
no—1t won't do to-day. 

Per. | Returns her careſſes with forced A ] 
Have you provided for our dinner? 

Mal. ¶ Holding bim.] I won't let you go. [1# « 
mild perſuaſive tone.] Give me a kiſs, that your ſiſter 
may ſee how much you love me. | 

Ade. | Suppreſſing her pain.] Leave him in peace, 
dear girl, he has odd fancies. 

Mal. Odd fancies ! about what? He ſhould re- 
joice at your arrival. 

Ade. He does too; but I have been obliged to 
bring him unwelcome tidings. During oor ſepara- 
tton feveral of his friends have died. 

Mal. Oh! he muſt not mind that, for he has had 
a new friend born inſtead of them. We have a boy 
—ſo like his father you ſhall ſee him. He knows 
how to drive away my friend's melancholy. [To 
Perouſe.] You love him almoſt as much as me— 
don't you? 


Ade. 
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Ads. 1. can bear it no longer. 
[Some guns are fired at a 4 ſtance. Perouſe ſtarts, 

Mal. W hat was that ? . 

Ade. A ſignal that the boat is about to return to 
the veſſel. There they as yet know nothing. | Lays 
her hand mournfully on Perouſe's ſhoulder, ] Brother, | 
I am going. 

Per. I will accompany you. 

Mal. Oh no! would you leave me * 

Per. But for a few hours. The veſſel will ſteer 


into the bay. 


Mal. No, no; a ſtorm may riſe, * 3 it 
away. No, no, you muſt not go. Let your ſiſter 
come hither again. 

Per. J have not ſeen her during nine years. 

Mal. Have you ſeen enough of me, then? 

Ade. Stay, and do what you promiſed. Let me 
not undergo this pain a ſecond time. I will bring 
my Henry. | [ Exit, 

Mal. Who is her Henry! ? 

Per. Her fon. 

Mal. Has ſhe a ſon too—and is in ſearch of its 
father? Poor woman! 


Per. Do you pity her ? 
Mal. 1 do, indeed; but he muſt be a wicked man. 


* 


Why did he leave her? 


Per. His duties — 

Mal. It is a hateful duty which makes a man 
leave his wife and child. 

Per. The heart muſt be ſilent when our native | 
country has demands upon us. | 

Mal. Will you then return to your native 


country ? 
Per. Perhaps I may. 


22 Shall we * happier there than here | e 1 
Per. 
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Per. God grant it! 
Mal. But I ſhall really be ſorry to leave our 


hut. 


beach 


Per. Will you accompany me? 

Mal. I don't underſtand you. 

Per. It is far. 

Mal. What do I care for that? 

Per. The voyage is dangerous. 

Mal. Oh, you are joking. Shall I not be with 
you ? | 

Per. You muſt then reſign. all hope of ever again 
ſceing your father and brothers ? 

Mal. Have I not long renounced that hope? ? 
Per. Yet often have I ſeen you ſtand upon the 

point of that rock, and ſtretch out your arms towards 
your home. 

Mal. That is true; but you have often told me 
that you could draw a picture on paper exactly like 
nature. You may now have what you want from 
that ſhip, and draw me ſuch a picture and draw the 
rock too, that when I am in your country, I may 
ſtill ſtretch out my arms towards home. | 

Per. If the ſhip ſhould fail paſt yonder iſland, 
and you ſhould eſpy your aged father on the 


Mal. [ Sbrieking. ] Ah How you frightened me. 
Per, Would you not plunge into the water, and 
ſwim to him ? 


Mal. | Much affected. 7 Yes—that I would. 
Per. And if he ran to meet you—looked kind and 


 affectonat:— 
Mal. [Rufbes into Perouſc's arms. ] Here I am, 


my father, 
Per. And if he ſaid, © NIV brothers are dead 


— wich me.” 


= Mal, 
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Mal. 1 cannot, my father. 

Per. I am old and fickl»— „ 

Mal. Peace, you bad man It is not true. He is 
not ſickly, and my brothers are alive they are ſtrong 
healthy men. But do you know, I have an excellent 
idea? We'll take my father with us. 

Per. Will he forſake his home? 

Mal. [With innocent confidence.) If he were to ſee 
our boy —what think you? 

Per. Will the old man be able to encounter ſo 
different a climate ?—And you yourſelf—I tremble 


for your life. 
Mal. Be at eaſe. Love and happineſs will make 


me healthy. 


Per. But if many bitter ſorrows there await you! ? 


he Mal. Sorrows ! 
Per. You muſt be a daily witneſs that—that others 


alſo love r 


Mal. So much the better. All good people muſt 


love you. 


Per. But if you be obliged to ſhare my heart. 
Mal. Share it! No, that I will not. Do they, 


then, ſhare hearts in Europe ? 

Per. There are perſons who have a greater and 
older claim on my affections. 

Mal. Greater let them come. Older! what 


does that ſignify ? 
Per. Good girl, will you 1 me, if J have hi- 


therto concealed what it ſeemed unneceſſary to diſ- 


cover in this rude wilderneſs? 82 
Mal. I never yet forgave you any thing, bur it 
muſt be pleaſant to do it. Speak. 
Per. I already have a wife in my native land. 
Mal. A wife! you joke. I am your wife. 


Per. Earlier ties bind me to another. 
5 | 1 Mal. 
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Mal. Earher! but are bey fironger ?—Do you 


love her as much as me? 

Per. She deſerves it as uch as you. 

Mal. And does ſhe love you as much as I do? 

Der. I am ſure ſhe does. | 

Mal. [ Diſtreſſed.] Ah me !—Bad man a are 
no longer my friend. Ah me Poor Malvina! 

Per. Will you now accompany me to Europe ? 

Mal, I thought it ſo eaſy to forgive you, but I 
cannot. No, no! She does not love you as I do, or 
ſhe would not have allowed you to leave her. 
Per. My duties 

Mal. Go, go—you have taught me many words 
which I do not underſtand. No, nb-! You don't 
love her as much as me, or you would not have for- 
ſaken her. And T'll tell you what—your wife is 
dead. 

Per. Why do you think — 
Mal. Oh! certainly, certainly ſhe is dead - ſhe 
died long ſince. Conſider, only you have been 
abſent nine years. How could ſhe ſurvive your loſs 
ſo long? Be eaſy and compoſed. I love you more 
than ſhe did, and 1 ſhall not die, becauſe you will 
never leave me. [| Careſſes him.] Alexis! my friend | 
you will never forſake Malvina. 

Per. [Claſps her with emotion in his arms. | No! 
never. 
Mal! I knew you would not: Now, I do forgive 
you. You only wanted to alarm me. Come! let 
us away to the hut. Our boy has found a tortoiſe. 
I will make it ready for your ſiſter, and then pack 
our little property together. I ſhall not forget the 
feather-gown [as ſhe hops away]; that will pleaſe 
the people in your country J am ſure, it is ſo full of 
different colours. [ Exit. 
2 . 
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Per. Why had I not courage to complete the 
diſcovery ?—She muſt learn it—I muſt inflict this 
wound upon her unſuſpicious heart—and then—what 
will enſue? Affection, gratitude, and nature, bind 
me alike to both. Oh virtue, where is thy clue to 
* me through this labyrinth? 

ie forrowfully climbs the rock, and, when 
he reaches the ſummit, falls proftrate on it. 
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ACT I. 


La Perouſe is till reclining on the rock with his head 
propped * his hand, and bis face averted, 


Enter io, 


Mal. The tortoiſe is ready, and my boy is wiſh- _ 
ing for his meal. Why am I thus left alone? 
Why does not my friend's ſiſter come? Alas! ſhe 
has loſt her friend, and has probably no appetite. It 
is juſt the ſame with me, when mine ſtays too long 
away. Yes, love, love! Where is the man who 
created me anew, | Yoalks up and down, fighing.| who 
rouſed the ſenſations of my heart, and gently awoke 
my ſoul from its ſlumber, who taught me to feel and 
to think? Alexis! where art thou? 

Per. [Starts up.] Here f 

Mal. There, above! What are you doing? 

Per. [ Deſcending. | I was looking at the veſſel, 

Mal. Will they come ſoon ? 

Per. They are ſteering 1 into the bay. 

Mal. It is high time. 

Per. [ Mitb a figh. | Yes, Malyina, it is high 
um. 

Mal. The meal is ready, and our boy i is hungry. 

Per. Grant me courage, Heaven! 

Mal. We are waiting for your ſiſter. 

Per. Half gſide.] Siſter! I have no ſiſter, 

Mal. What are you muttering? | 

Per. ¶ Mournfully.| Malvina! 

Mal. You ſeem agitated. : Have yau ſlept ? 

_ have been dreaming through eight 
happy years, and a ſweet well-known voice to-day 
| B 4 | awoke 
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awoke me. Wretch, that I am! my duties are 
_ alike ſacred, yet am I doomed to trample upon one 
of them. Hither and thither does affection draw 
me by, ties equally ſtrong—'twill break my heart. 
Mal. I do not underſtand you. How f range are 
your remarks! 
Per. Good ſoul, I cannot impoſe upon thee, 
Mal. Who ever ſuſpected that you could? 
Per. This ſiſter 
Mal. T love her for your fake. 
Per. You will hate her. 
Mal. Why? 
Per. Vou will hate me. 
Mal. Friend, you ate ill. 
Per. She is in ſcarch of her huſband, 
Mal. Poor woman! 
Per. She has found him. 
Mal. Where? 
Per. — She is my wife. 5 
Mal. ¶ Ruſbes with a riet into his arms. ] H ide 
me. 
Per. Do you ftill love her? 

Mal. Peace! Peace! Hide me, good Alexis ! 
Protect me ! I Buries ber head in his boſom. 
Per. Will you now accompany me to Europe:? 

Mal. I do not underſtand you have learnt your 
language ill—all that you have been faying—no, it 
cannot be. Ob, that 1 underſtood it . 
cannot, it cannot be ſo. 

Per. Dear Malvina! | 8 

Mal. Yes, that I underſtand. Oh! it was the 
firſt word which I learnt of you. Say it again ſay 
dear Malvina. 8 

Per. Dear Malvina ! 

Mal. 288 dear friend! Now we A each 

other 
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other again. I am your Malvina, your wife—am 
I not? | | | | 

Per. You are. 

Mal. And that ſiſter, with whoſe name you ſo 
much alarmed me ; oh, recall the cruel joke ! 

Per. J cannot. 

Mal. How! Have you deceiyed me? Could my 
friend deceive me? Oh! How that hurts me! I 
mult take back my confidence. On whom ſhall I 
beſtow it? J have no one but you. Tell me, what 
will you do with me? [In the grea/ef diſtreſs. | Oh, 
God ! what will become of me? 

Per. I will not forſake you. 

Mal. But ſhe will come, and will bring many peo- 
ple from the veſſel to drag you away. [Shrieking.] 
Ha! There ſhe 1s! 

| [Throws herſelf on the N ſeat, and hides 
Her face. 


Enter Adelaide and Henry. 


Ade. | To the boy. ] Embrace your father. 

Hen. Is that wild man my father? 

Per. My fon! [Preſſes him with great emotion 
to his heart.] In what a place, at what a moment 
doſt thou receive the firſt bleſſing of thy father! 

Hen. I am afraid of you. 

Ade. | Pointing to Malvina.] Does ſhe know all: 

Per. All. | 

Ade. [Walks to ber.] Good girl! do not hate 
me. | 5 
Mal. | Naiſes herſelf flowly, and with eyes brimful of 
tears gages ar Adelaide. ] What have I done to you 
that you ſhould cauſe oy this affliction? 

Ade. Let us not decide upon the ways of fate. 


Mal. We were ſo happy till you came. 2 
B 4 7 8 Ade. 


trees, theſe rocks have heard it, more than a thou- 


Encel and beg. 


leave her— will you ? 
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Ade. Alas! I little thought that my arrival woody 
cauſe any tears to flow, except thoſe of joy. 

Mal. Will you take him from me ? 

Ade. He is my huſband. . * 

Mal. | Springing from the ſeat. nd: mine too. 
Say it aloud, Alexis, that ſhe may hear it. Theſe 


ſand times, and 2% God has witneſſed i it. 

Per. He has. 

Ade. He too ſanctified our union. Our hearts too 
were united by affection. Henry, embrace thy fa- 
ther's knees, entreat him not to caſt thy mother from 
him. 6 
Hen. | Careſſing his fen Don't do any thing 
to hurt my mother, and I won't be afraid of you any 
more. 
| = Is that boy your ſon? Oh! I have a ſon 

Charles! e Where are you? 
| | [Ruſhes out, 


Der. Break, poor heart! 

Ade. I feel thy agony. e heavens! How 
will this end ? | 

Mal. | Returning with her child] Here, boy ! 


Cha. What ſhall ! beg ? 
Mal. That he will not forſake your mother. 
Cha. That he won't. Dear father! 12 won't 


Hen. My mother has been ſo long in ſearch of 
ou. 

g Cha. My mother loves you ſo dearly. 

Hen, My mother has ſhed ſo many tears on your 
account. 

Cha. Look ! my mother is crying. 

Per. n e Heaven with contracted qui- 

Ve ing 


8 
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wering muſcles, and claſping his hands together with vio- 

lence.] Almighty God! 

Aen. My brother and ſiſter deſired us to tell you 
that they hoped you would ſoon come home to ſee 
them. 

' Cha. Don't leave us. Where is your home 
Mal. Far acroſs the ſea. If he goes, we ſhall 
never ſee him again. 

* Cha. Why not? He'll take us ; with him. 

Per, That is a happy thought, Dear Malvina, 
come with us. 

Mal. As your wife I'll go en you wiſh. 

Ade. What is to become of me? 

Mal. Oh, how difficult will it be to ſhare the 
friend of my heart with a ſtranger—it would be far 
eaſier to ſpring into the flood — but—for the fake of 
my friend's peace—[ Offers her hand to Ie let 
us live together. 

Per. To deceive thee, generous being.” were baſe 
and infamous. In Europe you cannot be my wife. 

Mal. Why not? 

Per. Our laws a 

Mal. What laws bo our hearts acknowledge but 
thoſe ordained by Heaven and love? I cannot be 
your wife in Europe! What then ſhould I be? 
Tour ſervant ?- Your wife's {ervantt 2 

Ade. My friend. 

Mal. How! would you ſee a friend near you, 
whoſe happineſs you had deſtroyed? Would you 
behold my tears by day, and hear my groans by 
night? Rather remain here with us, here nature 
is the only lawgiver. Here we may both call him 
our friend. Here I will cheerfully work for you, 
and not repine, if you meanwhile are fieeping in his 
| 3 | 
Fer. Thanks, dear Malvina, for that word of con- 

| ſolation. 
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ſolation. Yes, here only, here on this deſert coaſt 


can we expect to feel content, without infringing on 
the tenets of weak minds. Ambition's flame has 
long ſince been extinguiſhed in my boſom. The 
ſighs, which have been wafted from theſe rocks to- 
wards my native land, betrayed nothing but my 
heart's anxiety. Thou art come—love has led thee 
to my arms—what can I wiſh for more? Happy is 
the man who can crowd into a narrow ſpace all 
that he loves. Happy is the man, who, contented 
with his fate, can look at the reſt of the world, 
become as ſtrange to him as the ſtars above his 
head. Here I need but ſtretch out my hand to 
touch a being who loves me. Let us, therefore, 


Temain where we are, Adelaide. Let us take poſ- 


ſeſſion of this little retreat, which Heaven formed 


for us in the midſt of the ocean, Affection will 
cultivate this barren ſoil, adorn that grotto, and 
convert thoſe gloomy woods to laughing groves. 


Mal. Yes, let us ſtay. | 
Ade. And my children, whom I left in France ? 
And my poor old mother? 
[La Perouſe gh, and ji us into ee 
Ade. No, Alexis, do not deceive yourſelf. Vour 


ſituation is horrible; my heart feels what you ſuffer, 
but be a man. One and one only can be yours. 


You mult decide between us. 
Per. I cannot. 


Mal. My friend forſake wet How KY, ſhould 


I be, could I believe it! I was a wild uncultivated 


being, whoſe ſorrows and whoſe joys were ſenſual. 
Did you beſtow reaſon upon me, only to drive me 
to madneſs? Did you beſtow a heart upon me, 


only to plunge a dagger into it? 


Ade. Me too you led from a convent's ſolitude to 


the altar of love. In my heart too you awoke new 


ſenſations; 
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ſenſations; my mind too was formed by your in- 
ſtructions. I am every thing through you, and was 
every thing for you. Will you cruelly deſtroy your 
own work? | 

Mal. Have we not lived many a year in peace 
and happineſs? Have you ever ſeen me look dif- 
contented? The morning's dawn awoke me to 
provide for you, the evening led me affectionate to 
your arms. Think of this, and decide. 

Ade. Call to mind the happy period of our union. 
Did I ever difturb you by ill- humour? Did not 
love make every duty eaſy to me? Did you ever, 
when weary of attention to weighty concerns, look 
in vain for that ſmile which then revived you. 
Think not of your vow ; think of our affection; 
and decide. 

Per. ] cannot. 

Ade. For your ſake I forſook my y aged mother. 
Oh, had you ſeen the tears ſhe ſhed. at parting— 

Mal. Have you forgotten the time.when we ſtood 
in the cavern while my father called, «© Malvina !” 
He called ſo tenderly, fo piccouſly, but I ſhut my 
ears to his diſtreſs. 

Per. God! I am but a man. 

Ade. To find you I have braved death a thou- 
ſand times. No perils among ſavage nations, no 
threatening tempeſts, no diſcaſes 'of a ſtrange cli- 
mate, could ſubdue the reſolution of your faichful 
wife. 

Aal. I ſprung into the boiling ſurge to fave you: 

my limbs were bruiſed againſt the rocks. I wreſted 
the dagger from my brother's hands when already 
raiſed to ſtab you. 

Per. No, I can bear this no longer. 


Ace. Beſtow upon me now the reward of my 
fidelity. 
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fidelity. perform what you vowed to me in the 
ſight of God. 

Mal. No! No! Where is thy God! a To me 
you vowed affection. Where is thy God? You 
called him juſt. Oh, if I am to believe in his Juſtice, 
let him deſcend and protect me! 

Hen. Mother, what is the matter? 

Cha. Mother, I never faw you ſo before. 

Ade. There! kneel, and weep at the feet of this 
cruel man. 

Mal. Boy! careſs your father. 5 

Ade. Chuſe, thou, for whom I have endured 
every thing. 

Mal. Chuſe, thou, for whom I have ventured 
every thing. 

Per. [Tranſported beyond vim ] Leave me ! 
| Deſpair knows no choice, All-merciful God! if 
thou heapeſt on a man a greater burden than he can 
ſuſtain—it is a ſignal to throw off the yoke of mor- 
tality. What tiger could caſt from him either of 
theſe women ? What barbarian could deſtroy either 
of theſe helpleſs children? [As if bereft of his ſenſes.] 
Make a choice! [Wildly rolling his eyes to the right 
and left.) Yes, I do make a choice, [In a rapid 
zone.] That choice is death, | Draws a dagger, and 
is about to plunge it in his breaſt. Adelaide, Malvina, 
and the children forick. The mothers fall inte DIS arms, 
while their boys cling to his knees. | 

Mal. {Wrenching the dagger from his hand, and 
throwing it away.) Bad man! Would you murder 
ys all at one blow? ꝰ75 
Ae. In violent agitation. } Recall your ſenſes. 
My affection ſhall fave you—l reſign you volun- 
tarily. 

Mal. Go with her. I will take our Charles 8 
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his grandfather. I know that you are alive and 


remember me. 


Ade. Remain 3 1 Let me but have the | 


_ conſolation of faying to our children, when they run 
to meet me on the ſhore, « Your father is alive, 


and bleſſes you.” 


Mal, Go with her. Neo complaint ſhall follow. 


ou. 
y Ade. Stay with her. No tear ſhall oppreſs you. 
Per. You are inventive in new torments. Lou 
ſhed my blood drop by drop. Oh! tear my heart 
no longer. Your tenderneſs is far more murderous 
than my dagger. Grant me a few moments to col- 
lect myſelf, Heaven protect me from inſanity ! 
[ Ruſhes from the place. 
Ade. Haſten after him, Henry. A. 
Mal. Go with him, Charles, 
Ade. Careſs him. 


Mal. Play round him. [The boys go. 


Mal. My poor friend! 

Ade. I can no more—I am exhauſted—he may 
be eaſy—death will ſoon releaſe him from his vows. 

Mal. No, let me die. Alas! I did not know 
before, that love and death could be friends. 

Ade. All this miſery is your work. 

Mal. It is yours. Why did you come hither to 
frighten peace from our retreat? We were happy 
till you came, and ſhould have remained ſo, had 
you ſtaid away. 

Ae. Why did you rob a loving wife of her huſ- 
band, and helpleſs children of their father ? 

Mal. Had you loved him as I love him, you 
_ never have awed him to loclake your 
ide. 

Ade. Your union commenced with a crime—a 

breach 


| 
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breach of nature's Jaws: You ſuffered your old fa. 
ther to return home diſconſolate, and perhaps to 
pine away in anguiſh for your loſs. A curſe, there- 
fore, reſts on your attachment; a curſe, which, alas 
falls likewiſe on the innocent. 
Mal. [Weeping.] What have I done, that you 
ſhould ſpeak fo harſhly to me? 

Ade, What have you done! Had you torn one. 
of my infants from my boſom, I ſhould not have 
hated you ſo much. Yes, I hate you. She, who 
could love ſo ardently, can ſoon learn to hate. One 
moment of bliſs, ſucceſsleſs hope, illneſs, and anxiety, 
have ſtrung my every nerve, and inſpired me with 
ſupernatural ſenſations, whether good or bad is now 
alike. Where affection gives way, a horrible va- 
cancy enſues ; welcome, deadly hate, if thou canſt 
fill it. | 
Mal. I do not hate you; but how can J love 
you? I was happy, and you have, robbed me of all 
that made me ſo. 

Ade. Reſtore to me what is my own. I will 
be generous. I will purchaſe the pillage of the 
robber. Behold theſe diamonds. 

Mal. What! Doſt thou, then; think me quite ſo 
much the ſavage? 

Ade. Tremble at my deſpair. One of us m. 
renounce him. | 
Mal. Does not that mean, one of us HI die ? 

Ade. Die, then! Yes, thy death alone can reſtore 
my peace. 

Mal. I too could wiſh the waves had ſwallowed 
thee—no, no, | cannot wiſh that. ; 

Ade. What coldnefs is this which ſpreads through 
my veins? I ſhudder. What mounts with ſo much 
fire to my heart, and robs me of my breath? Alas 
Do J then at length ſink beneath my unaccuſtomed 
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difficulties? Has my affection only protected me 
from the vapours of the ſea, and the ſcorching beams 
of the ſun below the line? Yes. My courage is 
fled— every limb is benumbed, and ſeems as if it 
belonged not to me. ¶ Pointing to her bſom.] Here 
| only—here i is raging anguiſh. Oh! I am very ill. 
Mal. ¶ Compalſſionately.] Can I aſſiſt you? 
Ade. Go. Thy preſence but augments my ſuf- 
ferings. Go, and let me die without curſing thee. 
I Shudders.] Again! Iam in a fever. With the 
laſt hope of my ſoul is my laſt ſtrength departed— 
I can-no more. [| Reels towards the turf-Jeat.| Here 
vou may prepare a grave for me—far from my chil- 
dren—Ah! my mouth is parched - my tongue 
cleaves to the roof of it. A burning thirſt 


Enter Henry. 


Hen. Look, mother, what beautiful fruit! I found 

it in the buſnes yonder. 

Ade. Are you come, my Henry, to refreſh me ? 

Quick! Give it me. | Snatches eagerly at the fruit. 

Mal. | Running haſtily to ger.] For heaven s ſake, 
hold ! That fruit is poiſonous. 

Ade. Poiſonous ! 

Mal. Whoever taſtes it, will, in a few minutes, 
fall dead to the earth. 

Ade. And do you tell me that? Her wwildne/s 
gradually changes to inexpreſſible ſorrow, | And do you 
tell me that? | Spreads her arms, and endeavours to 
riſe, but ſinks back without ftrengtb.] Come to my 
heart, 

Mal. [Throwing hberſel if into — arm.] You no 
longer hate me? 

Ade. 1 hate myſelf. My life was in your power 
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it was not neceſſary to murder me, you had only to 


be ſilent. Oh girl, girl! you are more Juſt than 


Jam. 
Mal. What is the matter? 4 not underſtand 


you. 
Ade. T am an Coro and ſubjected to hateful 
paſſions ; *tis for this reaſon you do not underſtand 
me. Oh, pardon me! Have * my 


| wretched ſince, 


Mal. Thank heaven, you are reconciled to me 
again. Yes, I'll love you, and take care of you, 
becauſe you are good, and belong to my friend. 

Ade. Retain your friend. I reſign my claim. 
But one of us can make him happy. But one of 
us can be made happy by him. Does the fever in- 


vigorate my mind, or has thy generous nature irre- 
ſiſtibly bed me? Three victims bleed, when 


fate demands but one. I leave you—voluntarily— 
thy bleſſing— his tears—your happineſs—what can [ 


with for more ? | 

Mal. How! would you return home without 
him? 
Ade. I go to that home where conſcience will 
reward me. My frame is ſhattered—lI have reached 
the goal of my career. Sincere affection guided me 
hither, and 1 followed its ſteps through the dark. 
Whether I appear before my judge an \ bour ſooner 
or later will, I truſt, be of no importance. She, 
who by dying promotes human happineſs, cannot 
leave the world too ſoon. 

Mal. Your ſtrange diſcourſe quite terrifies me. 

Ale. One of us mult renounce him—that 1 is, muſt 
FR Said you not ſo? 

Mal. Good woman-—your wild „ myſ- 
terious words what horror overpowers me! Why 


do my lips quiver thus? Oh! You are very 3 
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Ae. I am—leave me, kind girl - tell your friend 
I bleſſed him! bleſs you alſo. 
Hen. Dear mother.— 


Ale. ¶ Starts up, with a ſbriek.] Ah !—What was, 


that? Ves, I bleſs you too, my Henry. ¶ Claſps him 
with emotion in her arms.] Go, and aſk this gene- 
rous girl whether ſhe will be a mother to you. 

Hen. I'll have no other mother than you. 

Ade. Give me your promiſe, Malvina, that you 
will conſider this boy as your own. He is the 
ſon of your friend. 

Mal. Oh heavens II never before felt this in- 
ward horror. Have 1 then really committed a 
crime ?—That way flew my friend in deſpair. Here 
lies a poor woman at the point of death. Is all this 
the conſequence of my affection ? Is it true that a 
curſe reſts upon our union? The curſe of my old 
father? I tremble—a cold dew overſpreads my 
forehead, Is it thus tranſgreſſors feel? Forgive me, 


God—T knew not that I ſinned. Who will conſole. 
me, and tell me what to do? I'll pray. My friend 


has often told me that God would aſſiſt me in the 
time of need. I'll go, and pray. | Exit ſorrowfully. 
Ade. Henry, ſeek your father. | | 
Hen, No, mother, I'll ſtay with you. | 
Ade. Go, leave me alone. [He obeys. 
Ade. Henry, are you going? N 
Hen. You deſir'd it. | 
Ade. | In contention with herſelf.] Yes, I do deſire 
it. Away! [He obeys. 
Ade. [ With maternal anguiſh.) Henry! Henry! 
Hen. | Returning. } Do you call me? 


Ade. | Embraces him in tears. | Love your father— 


remember your mother—now—away ! 
[ Pufoes him away. 
Hen, I'll bring my father to you, [ Exit. 
Cc” Ade, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 
| 
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Ade. Better is it that one victim ſhould be ſacri- 
ficed, than that miſery ſhould ſlowly conſume us all.— 
Till T came, this good girl was happy—La Perouſe 
was happy. He remembered me with regret, as if 
death had ſeparated us. My arrival was to him the 
appearance of a ſpirit. It wore, tis true, the form 
of one formerly beloved, but ſtill it was a ſpirit.— 
This girl is young and handſome, whereas my few 
attractions are faded, and tears will not renew my 
beauty. Gratitude would bind him to me, but 

love hates every tie except its own. I would not 
oach him, but he would fear me, and avoid me. 
Let me be reſolute. Far as my eye can reach, no 
gleam of conſolation appears in the horizon. Tis 
well. [ Raiſes herſelf, and takes the fruit from the 
ground, which ſhe had before thrown there.] How ſoon 
is this ſwallowed! It will allay my feveriſh thirſt — 
let me not think what it will do more. [Surveying the 
fruit.] How beautiful and enticing ! Poor mortals ! 
In what lovely forms does death he in wait for you! 
Thanks to chance for this laſt favour. No dag- 
r makes me tremble—no nauſeous poiſon creates 
my diſguſt—who could be afraid of this apple? 
* iſes it to her aps.) 
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' Enter La Perouſe haſtily. 


Per. [T1 anxious alarm.] Our Henry tells me you 
are in —LEppies the fruit.] Heavens! Throw that 
fruit away. Tis poiſonous. 
Ade. I know it. 
Per. Know it! and yet— 
Ade. J will reſtore your peace of mind. 
Per. (Seizes her hand.] Adelaide, thou art ill. 


None but a diſordered 1 imagination could ENS 
0 
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ſo horrible a purpoſe. — 7. akes the fruit from ber, and 


throws it away. | | 

Ade. I cannot contend againſt you. It is eaſy to 
take away the fruit, but can you root out the ſeed 
of death, which is ſown in my breaſt ? 


Per. If you no longer love me, think at leaſt of 


your children, and your poor old mother. 

Ade. I wanted to give you the laſt proof of my 
affection. Did I not devote myſelf to death when 
I reſolved to encounter the perils of unknown ſeas ? 
I was ready to die for the diſtant hope of ſeeing you 
again. I have found you, and claſped you in my 
arms. I aſked much of God, and he has granted 
much, Shall I then ſhrink from death, if it will 
procure your peace ? 

Per. Dear Adelaide, your romantic imagination 
makes every object round you appear in a falſe light. 
"Tis becauſe you feel reſolution enough to rob your- 
ſelf of exiſtence that you deem the facrifice fo neceſ- 
ſary. He, who is capable of achieving an heroic 
deed, will himſelf create dangers. Why ſhould you 
throw yourſelf into the abyſs, as long as a twig is 
growing at which you can catch ? 

Ade. Where grows this twig ? 


Per, Patience, hope, and reſolution, are oaks on 


which every one may rely, Scarcely are a few hours 
elapſed ſince your arrival. We are hurried away 
by the firſt ſtorm of paſſions. How can a drunkard 


croſs a rapid ſtream upon a narrow board? Let us 


wait till. the ſoul has found its equipoiſe, and even 

then, if patience, hope, and reſolution, forſake us, 

we have one ſtaff on which we {till may lean—re- 

ligion reliance upon God. 

Ade. | Gently raiſing her eyes towards heaven.] Re- 

lance upon God—— 

Fer. 1 aſk no miracle. I require not that God 
C2  _ ſhould 
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ſhould ſend an angel to us; but only a man—one 
cool collected man, who might hint for us. 


| Enter Charles and Henry. 


Cha. Father, another ſtranger — 
Hen. Mother, my uncle 1s come. 
Ade. My brother ! 


Per. God, thou haſt ſent thy angel, Where— 
where is he? | 


Enter Clairville and Malvina. 


Per. [ Ruſhing into bis arms.] My brother ! 

Cla. Welcome from the regions of the dead ! 
Have we at length found the long-loſt wanderer ? 
[ Shaking his band.] Well, ſiſter, you are a favourite 
of heaven, for it has worked half a miracle for you. 

Me Oh - 

Cla. Still ſighing ! Your appearance indicates but 
little joy at this event. [| To Perouſe, who is atiempt- 
ing to ſpeak. | Hold! 1 know all. I bring you a 
girl, who, through affection for you, wiſhes to do 
a very lilly thing. I obſerved her praying ] liſt- 
ened—and heard her pray for wiede to die. 

Per. { Alarmed. | Malvina! 

Mal. Forgive me, my friend. I was praying, 


when ſuddenly an idea darted acroſs my mind—Die, 
Malvina, and all will be well. 2 0G 6 it was the 


voice of God. 
Cla. Women! women! You are ever fancying 


that the voice of your paſſions is the voice of God, 


and are ready to fell the whole tree, if a ſingle cater- 
_ Creep upon a leaf; in . this brown-haired 
gir] 


LA PEROUSE. | 37 


girl has ſhewn me how the land lies, and, with your 
permiſſion, I am glad to find it as it is, for it ſuits 
my plan. 

Ade. You are glad! 

Per. What plan ? | 
 Cla. Forgive the vain expreſſion. Could the 
ſwallow ſpeak, it would tell you that it builds its neſt 
by a deep-concerted plan. Neceſſity teaches the 
beaver to build a hut, and man to reflect. Bitter 
neceſſity is the mother of my plan. But, before I 
proceed, anſwer me, brother, —have theſe women 
equal claims upon you? 

Per. They have. 

Cla. You love them both? 

Per. I do. 

Cla. Will you diſcard my ſiſter ? 

Per, No. | 

Cla. Will you forſake Malvina ? 

Per. No. 

| Cla. Tis well—let me tell you, ſiſter, what has 
happened to me fince our veſlels parted two days 
fince. An Engliſhman, who was taking petty thieves 
to Botany Bay, and had left the greater in Europe, 
has related to me ſtrange events. We no longer 
have a native land. Anarchy has devoured it. The 
rich are become beggars, and we—why, we were 
rich. 

Per. And are conſequently alſo beggars. 

Cla. With health, ſtrength, induſtry, and a few 
acres warmed by the ſun, and moiſtened by the 
rain, we ſhall, methinks, be rich enough. 

Per. Dol underſtand you properly? Where are 
my children? | 

Ade, And our mother ? 

 Cla. Your children are alive, and our BR The 
| Heſates. | is well. 
Ee, | | Ade. 
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Ade. You heſitate! Your countenance is gloo- 
my.—You diſtreſs me. Where, where is our mo- 
ther? 5 : 3 8 
Cay. She is here. 

Ade. and Per. Here. 

Cla. [ Raiſing his eyes with emotion.] Yes, ſhe cer- 


tainly is here. Maternal love is not buried with the 


| | 
Ade. | Burſting into tears. | Alas! ſhe is dead. 
Ca. dhe is gone, like us, to another world, and 


has left us nothing but her compaſs, virtue. Siſter, 


let us take poſſeſſion of the ſweet inheritance ; reli- 
ance upon Heaven forſakes not the upright even in 
priſon. —Look round! Is this iſland a priſon? Here 


fruit and bloſſoms beckon to you on every ſide. 
Here the bread-tree grows to ſatisfy your hunger, 
and fountains ſpring to quench your thirſt. 


Ade. | Sorrowfully. } My good mother! 

Cla. 1 have made a few remarks as I paſſed. The 
ſoil is good; its produce proſpers, and there is 
wood in abundance. With a little diligence nature 


will cheerfully laviſh her treaſures on us. 


Per. I but half comprehend you. 
Cla. How !—Do you {till feel anxious to reviſit 


our degenerated country? Would you there ſwim 


with the tide of blood, or vainly ſtrive to ſtem it ?— 


After having been ſo long driven from one part of 
the world to another, have you not yet learnt the 


value of peace and tranquillity? I have—and were 
you to promiſe me hoards of wealth, I would ra- 


ther fly to the naked ſummit of mount Caucaſus, 


than take a ſhare in a revolution, which, were it 
even juſt, will ſow the ſeeds of death and diſcord, 
that poſterity may reap a crop of freedom manured 
by the corpſes of their anceſtors. Yes, I am an 
egotiſt. I wiſh to enjoy life, and without peace 

_ there 


— 
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there can be no enjoyment. I have already hoiſted 
the white flag, and to-morrow am I reſolved to fail 
for England, whither my wife fled with your and 
my children. There I will take on board all who 
are dear to us, and load my veſſel with every thing 
neceſſary for us in this retired abode. —Doubtlefs I 

ſhall find artificers enough, who are willing to fail | 
to the land of peace, for innumerable emigrants are 
wandering without a home. I will leave you, at 
preſent, all I can ſpare, with which you muſt be con- 
tent till I return! If wind and weather be favour- 
able I ſhall not be long abſent. We will then found 
a colony, like the Greeks, when they fled from 
Egypt, and who knows whether, after the expira- 
tion of a few thouſand years, we may not be as fa- 
mous as Inachus or Cecrops ? 

Mal. | Careſſing him. ] Good man ! I don't under- 
ſtand all you ſay, but I underſtand that we are to live 
here together. 

Per. Clairville, you poſſeſs the happy gift of com- 
bining a cool underſtanding with a warm imagi- 
nation. I agree to your on with delight, and if 
Adelaide h 
Aue. Alas, brother! 

A. Os Well, ſiſter ! Will you make yourſelf a wi- 
dow, and beg with your children in Europe from 
door to door ? Shall Perouſe return with you to be 
butchered in the land which gave him birth? Here 
dwells ſecurity—here reigns tuperfluiry—here love 


— and peace invite your ſtay. 


Ade. Peace | where ſhall I find it? 
Per. Alas! ſhe wiſhes to die. 
Cla. A mere conſequence of illneſs. Our rude fare 
t ſea has affected her blood; for J cannot, will not 
conceive that an ignoble jealouſy of her huſband's be- 
nefactreſ— | 
. Mal. 
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Mal. [Turning to Adelaide with reſerve and affec- 
tion. | I have prayed for you and ee us be 
ſiſters. 

Ade. Siſters! [Seems for a moment buried in re- 

_ Hedtion.] Siſters !——Good girl! you awake in me 
a conſoling thought. Yes, Siſters let us be, if this 
man will be our brother. As we cannot ſhare him, 
neither of us muſt poſſeſs him. We, as fiſters, 
will dwell in one hut—he, as ur brother, in ano- 
| ther. He will affiſt us in edu@ting our children. 
During the day we will form one happy family, and 
the evening ſhall part us. The mothers ſhall re- 
main with their children—the father in his hut.— 
Do you conſent to this, Malvina—and you, Pe- 
rouſe? 

Mal. Willingly, if I may but ſee bin 
Per. With all my heart, if you be thereby a. 
tisfied. 

Cla. Brother, I wiſh you joy. The treaty is con- 
cluded. Take each other s hands, and ratify it by 
5 a warm embrace. 

1 Ade. | Goes towards La Perouſe with outſtretched 
* arms. ]. A ſiſter's embrace. 

Cla. As you pleaſe. I don't * about expreſ- 

. | | | ions. * Pos * * 

5 Mal. My friend! my brother“ 
Wi Per. | Holding them both in bis ans] My Ac: 
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Wl Cla. | Creeping to Malvina.] My mother is 2 
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en. [ Hanging on Adelaide] My mother ſmiles 


— * — 2 — 


ain. 
Ca. T he paradiſe of innocence ! 
[The curtain falls, 
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